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CHAPTER XIX
EASTER IN VENICE
following ate notes I made of a visit to the
Billows:
Easter, 1908.
At noon the gondola drew alongside the HStel
Grande Eretagm on the Grand Canal where the Chancellor,
newly returned from Rome, was staying with his household.
Out of it stepped the Chancellor, the Princess, and Donna
Laura Minghetti. They had been calling upon Lady Layard,
widow of the English diplomat, at Ca'Lapetto, a palace filled
with wonderful art treasures,
I had not seen the Chancellor for a long time, and mean-
while he had been elevated to the rank of Furst. His face
indicated ruddy health. True, his hair had greyed a little, but
the blond still predominated,
The Prince says he had once wanted to be slimmer, but is
now content to keep his present weight.
At luncheon I sat between the Chancellor and Professor
Bksema.
The Princess's eyes, which Lenbach and Makart have
painted, still maintain their radiance. Next to the Princess,
whose hair shows scarcely a trace of silver, sat her mother, a
grey-haired, dignified figure, Donna Laura told me three
years ago in Baden-Baden that she is now living her third
life; her first was her own, her second her husband's,
and now her third is that of her daughter, Princess
Billow. . . ,
The Chancellor's brother Rudolf, Ambassador in Berne, was
also present. He has a noble, gentle face framed in a fair
grey-flecked beard. He looks much less Teutonic than his
brother or than Colonel von Biilow, formerly Military
Attache in Vienna* The other guests were; the Chancellor's
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